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FOREWORD. 


FLETCHER, of Saltoun, was right as to the relative import- 
ance of law-giving and ballad-making. Public law is made 
by a privileged class : popular ballads gush spontaneously 
from the hearts of the people. If the law is not congenial . 
to the song—so much the worse for the “coo.” Laws often 
enough the people could well spare : songs they will have. 


Now, the Socialist movement, which is a strong and 
srowing movement, is not opulent in songs. With poetry 
it is, for so young a movement, well enough equipped ; 
but there is a dearth of good songs, with good music to 
them, that may be sung with pleasure and effect by all 
sorts and conditions of Socialists. 


It is in the hope of meeting this need that Mrs. Pearce 
has compiled this book. Some of the lyrics are new: 
many are old favourites. Most of the tunes have been 
specially composed. The book as it stands should be 
useful to Socialist organisations in all parts of the King- 
dom. It is sound work, sincerely and carefully done ; 
and in view of the need for such work, and the labour of 
love spent upon it by the compiler, the writers, and com- 
posers, it is a pleasure to wish the little venture good 
speed, and to help it so far as we are able. May every song 
be found subsequently, like that breathed by Longfellow, 
“in the heart of a friend.” 


ROBERT BLATCHFORD. 
HERNE HILL, 


November, 1606. 
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No. lL. ENGLAND, ARISE! 


Epwarp CARPENTER. EpwaRD CARPENTER. 
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1, Eng-land, a-rise! the long,longnightis 0 - ver, Faint in the east be - 
2. Peo- ple of Eng - land! all your val-leys call you, High in the ris - ing 
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- hold the dawn ap-pear; Out of your e - vil dream of toil and sor -row— 
sun the lark singsclear; Will you dream on, let shame - ful slum-ber thrall you? 


ym) NN 





— eae ie we “$2 
Poop SG + C lea y 6 | 


4 
A - rise, O Eng-land, for the day is here; ¥rom your fields at hills, 
Will you dis-own your na-tive land so dear? shall it die un-heard— 





Hark! the an - swer swells— A - rise, O Eng-land, for the day is here! 
' That sweet plead -ing word? A - rise, O Eng-land, for the-day is here! 
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3. 4, 
Over your face a web of lies is woven, Forth, then, ye heroes, patriots, and lovers ! 
Laws that are falsehoods pin you to the ground, Comrades of danger, poverty, and scorn ! 
Labour is mocked, its just reward is stolen, Mighty in faith of Freedom your great Mother, 
On its bent back sits [dleness encrowned. Giants refreshed in Joy’s new-rising morn! 
How long, while you sleep, Come and swell the song, 
Your harvest shall it reap? Silent now so long: 
Arise, O England, for the day is here! England is risen !—and the day is here. 


No.2. HARK! A NEW SONG. 


Monracun BuAtToHrorD. Monraqgué BuATcHFORD. 
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1. Far down from a - ges end - ed, Float e - choes 
2. Hark, now 4a #£4new_ song ring - ing, Swells out se - 


of a song, Withthe voi - ces of an - gels blend- ed, 
- rene and ‘clear Fromthe voi - er of brave men _ bring - ing 
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SS eee 7 — 





ee 


Hope to. those who la - bour here. No more with 





- dimm’d by sad - ness, Soar- ing high on daunt - less wing; 
sad hearts fail - ing, Shall the peo - ple toil a - long; 


og 1 eee 


ft) ‘ ; - : : - 

——* 
Sweet - ly it swells and rolls a - long. Firm tones un 
an ; é 
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; Brave men who sung with glad - ness Songs the brave a - 
| _ Ty - rants al - read - y  quail-ing, Shall sur - ren - der 
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- lone could sing. Calm - ly op - pres - sion scorn - ing, 
to our song. Raise then, with hearts un -_ shak - ing, 
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Proud - ly for truth and_ right, Then a - rose songs that 
Proud - ly our’ an- them gay, Till the souls of the 
he eae | pi + @ 
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Weg) 
hail’d the morn-ing ’Mid the dark - ness of the night. 
peo - ple a-wak-ing, Hail with hope the dawn-ing day. 
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No. 3. MARCHING SONG. ; 


ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE. RutitanD Boveuton. 
S In Quick-march time. 
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I. We mix from man - y lands, We 
Rat be doth not flame and wane With 
3. We're girt with our be - _ hef, Clothed 
4 Out mun - der moon and stars And 
7 St: K5 ETS EB ee a 
os tg ne np ype 2 pe Ee 
AND. +__} J _ ELAR as ENN ak EAT SEY es SSR hed 








} DR WROTE ee SEES ESE TERRE ERNES fnowen emer ees eevee 
le. PE DRE eae | openers 
—-# i —— ‘ 
a cro ar a AACN A 
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march from ve - ry far; In hearts and lips and 
years and spheres that roll, Storm can - not shake nor 
with our will and crowned ; Hope, fear, de - light, and 
shafts of th’ ur - gent — sun, Whose face on pris - on 
cde Mat * os * 
jeter | ix 
: BAM BATTS AOS 
ea SO 4 ROUEN Ea s,s Min eae ee eae 
te Ti os 
cl bsueetiaed “a 
on een Se a ot i a — 4 
hands Our staffs and wea - - _ pons are; The 
stain Thestrengththat makes........:... it whole, The 
TRE Gs FOR Our 1 WML cs os ses en ekan give ground ; Their 
bars And moun-tain - heads.......... Re is one, Our 
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light we walk in dark - ens 
fire that moulds and moves it 
calls are in our ears As 
march is ev - er - last - ing 
{) #4 nepal 
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| Verses 1, 2, 3, 4. 
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Sun and moon and BERG he ee NA SR Sr 
fa ADO a) HOVO,* PEIRN CY SBOUM | coc san tes cniacspapdacsapsedces sive 
sha - dows of dead SOME... Hever sce UU Sipetiey | Rn 
Till time’s march be Ps ey SS Bet Ae AME RI I a Pa 3 
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errors ten of slaves, 
We heard you beat from far ! 
We bring the light that saves ; 
We bring the morning star ; 
Freedom’s good things we bring you 
Whence all good things are. 
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No. 4. HARK! THE BATTLE ORY. 


H. 8. Sats. Welsh Air arranged. 











l { Hark! the bat - tle cry is ring-ing! Hope with-in our 
*‘{. Though wewield nor onl nor sa - bre, e, the stur -dy 
9, { Long in wrath and Aas - a - tion, Long in hun -ger, 
°“t Now,  dis-dain - ing i - sor - row, Hope from bright-er 





bo - soms spring-ing, Bids us jour - ney for - ward sing - ing— 
sons of La - bour, Help - ing ev - ‘ry man his neigh- bour, 
ee: pri - va- tion, Have we borne the de- gra - ia - tion 
thoughts well bor - row; Oft - en shines the fair - est mor- row 








| 1sé. || 2nd. | 
Lee oe REE cl aS EE REIS TAT SS § 
vi 5, @-—_@ AME ESET, ; Ci | aman PRR hae OG |) 
@—— a 88 ee 
Death to ty - rant’s might! 
Shrink not from the fight ! 
{ Of the rich man’s spite; 
Af. eX sturm - iest night. 
8 
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See ourhomes be- fore us! Wives andbabes im - 
Ty - rant hearts, take warn - ing ! No - bler days are 


eo aS iS | _ neh 2 os Py 


eerie pies 


fh» ¢ t NS | 7 
a i a til mer SBA ar 
(oS Se oe manent eae oad Sf aaa owt ties ae ae eee SP er 
- plore us; So firm we stand in heart andhand, And 
dawn- ing ; He - ro - ic deeds, sub- lim - er creeds, Shall 


Te 


swell the daunt - less cho - rus. Men of La- bour, 
her - ald Free - dom’s morn -ing! Men of La- bour, 


| | | 
coeew o al sla) 


young or hoa-ry, Would ye win a name in sto - 
young or hoa- ry, Would ye win a name in sto - ry? 









Strike for home, for life, for glo-ry! Jus-tice! Free-dom! Right! 
Strike forhome, for life, for glo-ry! Godshall help the Right! 
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No. 5. SONG OF LABOUR. 


ANDREAS Sonxv. 1 JoskEF ScHEU. 
a AAO. SL |} ie | 1} typ fy Pe 
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1. Wher-e’er the eye its glance may throw, Where’ er in earth’s most pleasant places The 
2. She delves the mine to forge her swor ds,Tho” ne’erso deep the ore be lying; Builds 
3. She works and weaves while others rest, Has nought for roof butheay’ n above her; For 





Rich gifts lie strewn in La - bour’s 
And shapes their cof - fins for the 
Withscarcea rag her limbs to 


ro eo nT res ey 
P08 ME EERE RIN HOGRP BaD I TES = a 
G ae See ee 
| ° ‘ -S 
glo - ries of the sun- shine glow, Rich gifts lie strewn in 
pa - la-ces for liv - ing lords, Their cof - fins for the 
oth - ersspinstheir sil - ken nest, With scarce a rag to 
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tra - ces. Tis La - boursows the seed and finds The 
Gy) :i) = ne: The i - ron railsthat link the lands, The — 
cov - ; Pro- vides _ the robes that plea-sure wears, With 
as op ibe Je NSN NTN sles 
OTe : a 
Seal wane a race paper ames: 2 
and finds 
the lands, 
she wears, 
wealth of autumn’sgold-en trea - sure, And shapes the whirl - ing 
ships that oer the wavesare dri - ven, Are wrought by La - bour’s 
want and mi-se-ry_ a - round her; And know -ing not her 
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Our dai-ly food’s ’ 
To her be all 
The chains in which 








wheel that grinds Our food’s a- bun-dant mea- sure. Then high a - loft be 
migh-ty hands, To her the glo-ry giv - en. Then high a- loft be 
strength, she bears In which her lordshave bound her. Yet see! the dawn for 








a 
borne her ban - ner, Where thro’ fierce foesshe wins her way,......... Where 
borne her ban - _ ner, Where thro’ fierce foes she wins her way,........ Where 
day gives to - ken, The mists of night disperse and die;>......... Her 
x tao Bel ey lis PN | 
| (ia OD, i cen ey mene ear er aa A 2 aNTETA 
LAs ro] | oat ney SEREAS SRM Wo 
Sas ie ie 2 i ine an ne 
~ ws 
fo Se a ee 
Bee oa a cs eT e 
hea - ven’s bree-zes free-ly fan her, “I'is La-bour still that gains the 
hea - ven’s bree-zes free-ly fan her, "Tis La-bour still that gains the 


chains atlengthare burstand bro - ken, And La-bour’s tri-umph lasts for 








{ | 
day, ’tis La-bour still, Tis La-bour _ still...... that gains the day. 
day, ’tis La-bour still, "Tis La-bour  still...... that gains the day. 
aye, its tri- umph lasts, And lLa-bour’s tri - umphlasts for aye. 

—— 
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No. 6 NOW COURAGE, WORKING 
BROTHERS. _ 


Anon. Brightly. J. PurcivaL JonEs. 











mat: a a ee ean Ae 
(G3 ee ee ee ——— = SS 
| . Bee, 
1. Now cour - age, work - ing bro - thers, The 
2. Then march to - ge - ther, bro - thers, With 
& 6 bro - _ thers, be u- Hi -_ ted, And 
| 
a ae | ge = 
\ = Spear eae Dory Seeeenee TOMATO UROL BOT itunes Sse rere aee 
RE ey TTR UTIL EPR Ne RN TR PPM OER APS TS? 
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SS ; om Se eer aoree rn fa = eRe Geese Ser” 
| 
day has come at last, The clouds are lift - ing 
frm, wu - ni - ted _ tread, There’s hope for those who 
hold to - ge - ther close, There’s ee te wy in 
Eyes s ea ee 
| 
The i break - ing fast. 
low, There’s strength for those who _ lead. 
| nion, There’s weak - ness for our foes. 
| 
\ 





strong, then, and of cour - age, Our cause is just and 
hope, then, and with cour - age, We'll quit our- selves like 
let us not di - vide, men, But. all one bo - dy 


who holds’ by Jus - tice, 
who hates op pres - sion, 
toil and wrong, men, 





sure to win the fight. 


give the right @ - gain. Then sing with all your 
one in Li -_ ber - ty. 
| 
Nyce Nae 
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strength, boys, Let all omen hear your _ song, Tis 
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U - nion makes us _ free men, “Tis free-dommakes us strong. 
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No. 7. THE HOPE OF THE AGES. 


EK. NeEssir. GEORGIA PEAROE. 
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Leet vot: wdam up the riv - er of Pro - gress, At your 
2. Wheth-er lead - ing the van of the fight - ers In the 
3. What mat.- ter if fail’ - ure: on. fail + ure Crowd 
—J--—s —|-—_ 
—_=—_———_—__. 
LAO Nhe ONE SE oo 
per - il andcost let it be! That riv - er must sea - wards des - 
bit - ter- est stress of the strife, Or pa - tient-ly bear -ing the 


close-ly up-on us and press? Whena_ hun-dred have brave-ly been 
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pite you— ‘Twill break down yourdams and be free! And we 
bur - den Of change- less - ly com - mon - place life, One 
beat - en, The hun - dred and first wins suc - cess! Our 
| | 
SS -@- x 
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ce Ag 
heed not the pi - ti - ful bar-riers That you in its way have down- 
hope we haveev - er be- fore us, One aim to at- tain and ful - 
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watchword is “Freedom” —new sol-diers Flock each day where her flag is un- 





- furled, Onion cry 4. is*+ the: cry. of. the 7 A’- ges, Our 
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es} Oi ape 




















flood musto’erwhelm you at last! 
kin-dred and bro-ther - hood still ; For our ban-ner is raised and un - 


hope is thehope of the world! 










- cast ; For your ef - forts but add to the tor- rent Whose 
- fil, One watch-word we cher- ish to mark us One 
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- furled, At your head our de- fi - ance is hurled ; Our 





ie iS ea 
= 2 = 





cry is the.cry of the A-~- ges, Our hope is the hope of the World. 
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No. 8. TRUE FREEDOM. 


James Russeun LOWELL. G. Suarp. 
March time. 





1. Men whose boastit is that ye Come of fa-thers brave and free, 
2. Is true free-dom but to break Fet-tersfor our own dear sake, 
3. They areslaveswho fear to speak For thefall-en and the weak; 





co to or eee a. aoe 
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If there breathe on earth a slave— Are ye tru- ly free and brave? 
And with leath-ern hearts for - get That we owe man-kind a debt? 
They are slaves who will not choose Ha-tred, scoff-ing, and a- buse 
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CR ible a Re oe SESS at sed CA 

















If ye do not feel thechain When it works a_ bro - ther’s pain, 
No, true free-dom is to share All thechainsour bro - thers wear, 
Ra-therthan in si-Jenceshrink From the truth they Bee must think ; 


Are ye not base slaves in - deed—Slaves un-wor-thy to be freed ? 
And with heart and hand to be Ear - nest to make oth - ers free. 
They are slaveswho dare not be In theright with two or three. 





No. 9. (ist Tune.) ar PEOPLE TO THEIR 


EDWARD CARPENTER. ° Epwarp CARPENTER. 
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1. O high cliffslook-ing hea-venward,O  val-leys greenand fair, Sea 
2. The moonlight glides a - long theshoreAnd sil-vers all the sands; It 
3. The plowman plows, the sow - er sows, The reap-er reaps the ear, The 













cliffs thatseem to gird andgnard Our Is- land once so dear, In 
gleams on halls and_ cas - tles hoar, Built by our fa- thers’ hands. But 
wood-manto the for - est goes Be - fore the day growsclear; But 
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yain your beau-ties now yespread,For we arenumber’d with the dead, A 
from the scene its beau - ty fades, The light dies out a - long the glades: A 
of our toil no fruit we see, The har-vest’s not for you and me: 














rob- ber band has seiz’d the land, And ex - 
rob- ber band has seiz’d the land, And we are ex - iles_ here, 
land, And x - iles here. 





rob - ber band ‘a atin the 


But we have no place here, to die 

Is the one right we need not buy : 

Then jock to heaven our vows be given, 
We'll have our land or die. 


4 The cattle in the sun may lie, 

The fox by night may roam, 
The lark may sing all day on high 
Between its heaven and home ; 
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No. 9. (2nd Tune.) ; 
THE PEOPLE TO THEIR LAND. 


EDWARD CARPENTER. Rutntanp BovgHron. 






1. O high — cliffs = look - ing hea - ven- ward, O 

2. The moon - light — glides a - long _ the shore And 
3. The plow - man _ plows, — the sow - er sows, The 
4. The cat - tle in the sun may lie, The 


fair, Sea cliffs that seem to 
sil - vers all the sands ; It  gleamson halls and 
reap -er reaps the ear, The wood-man to the | 
fox by night may roam, The lark may sing all 


guard Our Is - land home 0) dear, In 
cas - tles hoar, Built by our fa - thers’ hands. But 
for - est goes Be - fore the day grows clear ; But 


tween its heaven and home ; 





22 





in are P,___ es 
ce 


i r ‘> EA Be | PEERS _ Rare 
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) De emp here 
vain your beau-ties now ye spread, For we are num- ber’d 
from the scene its beau - ty fades, The light dies out a- 


of our toil no fruit we see, The _ har - vests not for 
we have no place here, to die Is the one right we 








Verses 1, 2, 8. 
A rob-ber band has seized our land, 








with ~— the dead, And 

long theglades: A rob-ber band has seized our land, And 
you and me: And 
need not buy: 


















be given, We'll have our land 


a He : x iv. 
exonrctiess | 

Ram SSeS ed 1. 

we gk ex - iles here. Then high to heaven our 
) 


G 


No. 10. THE VOICE OF TOIL. 


Witrram Morris. RoutianD BovuaHrTon. 
Rather slow. aie 

—Yy-# _] LTS fers) — 
P, GRE A 6 BE ETE i jeri ama 

oS ae — 
| 

Dei 2 heard men say - ing, leave hope and pray - ing, 

2. Go read in sto - ry their deeds and glo - ry, 


3. Let dead hearts tar - ry and __ trade and mar - ry, 




















All days shall be as all have been; To - 
Their names a - midst the name - less dead; ‘Turn 
And trem - bling nurse their § dreams of mirth, While 


o—z ee 


IN 









to - mor - row _ bring fear and sor - row, The 
from ly - ing to us slow - dy - ing To 
the liv - ing our lives are giv - ing, To 













Te: 
ney « er - end - ing toil be - tween. When 
that good world to which they led; Where 
bring the bright new world to birth. Come, 


naan lie $—— tes — 









earth was young - er, ‘mid toil and hun - ger, In 
fast and = fast - er our ir - on mas - ter, The 
shoulder to shoul - der, erethe earth grows old - er! The 






hope we strove, and our hands were strong; Then 
thing we made for ev - er drives, Bids 
- ver land and Sea ; Now 


bs 








great men _led us, with words they fed us, And 
us grind trea - sure and fash + ion plea - sure, For 
the world shak - eth, and fear a- wak - eth, And 





bade us right the 





oth = er _ hopes ahd -" Oth ih) 67 er HVGSi te sasosen 
joy at —_ last for thee and MG. vciees panies 
aA tae 
@. ae a < ‘ae Ce ‘ 
| bn OE SPR — 4 nena —~ ere H 
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No. 11. HEY FOR THE DAY! 


Tom Maauire. M. M. FavuLEner, 
Marcato. Pp Capra ene 










ERIE, a 
SORT ELAN Be @ 
| -o- ‘eo =, @- @- 
“o- iy ie as aiid etch Vea 
1. Dark - est is night, 6 do not fear; Dawn - ing is near. .. 
2. Ours is the day— We _ shall move on, Fear - ful of none Who'd 








ie 















Soon shall we see Morn - ing all bright Burst in - to. sight;.... 
fain see us fall. Lest the world stray, Lead us the way To 











-‘There shall be light Where gloom used to be. 


“free- dom for aye And free - dom for all. ; Then hey for the day! When 


pee 


~ 
nev - er more known; When 
a ee 


” 





No. 12. A MAN’S A MAN FOR A’ THAT. 





Rozsert Bugns. Scotch Air. 
ence oho Moderato. : 
A mf__—| Na. . | R ae ae 
NS +12 cnr wratt t--~-— oe <u eo 
» Kas Pea 


1. Is there,for hon-est pov- er-ty, That hangs his head,and a’ that? The 
2. What tho’ on hame-ly fare we dine,Wear hod - din - grey and a’ that; Gi'e 
3. Ye see yon bir-kie, cad a lord, Wha struts «nd staresand a’ that ; Tho’ 


ip fy 


-o- 





8. ‘ A easy 


Grrr ies 








tlaw = 
NSB, A Et 
cow - ardslave, we pass him by. We dare be puir, for a that! For 
fools their silks, and knavestheir wine—A man’s a man for a’ that: For 
hun - dreds wor-ship at his are He’s but a coof for a that; For 
< -S- 2 p dh o <: s sl 
aah Steen 2 $5 -$ 3 Ay 
la Se a ros iy See see 
7s, Die aE 5 r iat catalan ad 
Sar ae an piers cee ope a ee. pues bs 
os ON Seas ee ~ hy 
rare? S: 2 ee og) el ne he sams a ea 
SS 
AND. 22 Re 2 = : meary 5S Lg — 
a that, and a’ that, Our toils ob-scure and a’ that, The 
a’ that, and a’ that, Their tin - selshow and a’ that, The 
a’ that, and a’ that, His ri - band,star, and a’ that, The 


is but the gui - nea stamp—The man’s the gowd for 
est man, thoughue’er sae piulir, Is king o’ men for 
of in - de - pen- dent mind, He looks and laughs at 


ar 


4 A king can make a belted knight, 5 Then let us pray that come it may, 

A marquis, duke, and a’ that; As come it will for a’ that, 

But an honest man’s aboon his micht, That sense and worth, o’ er a’ * the earth, 
Gude faith, he maunna fa’ tuat! May bear the gree and a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that, For a’ that and a ’ that— 
Their dignities and a’ that, It’s comin’ yet, for a” that, 

The pith o’ sense and pride 0’ worth When man to man, the warld o’ér, 
Are higher ranks than a’ that. Shall brithers be for a’ that. 
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No. 138. THROUGH ALL THE LONG 
DARK NIGHT. | 


GERALD Massey. Wiuiram Purarr. 
Earnesily. —— 
a 3 ae 














p 


Song 1. Thro’allthe long, dark night of years The peo-ple’s cry as-cend - 
and 2. Tho’ hearts brood o’er the past, our eyes With smil-ing fu - tures glis « 
Accompt. 3. Oh,youth ! flame-earnest,still as- pire,With en -er - gies im- mor - 


- eth, And earth is wet with blood and tears, But ourmeek  suf-f’rance end - 
- ten; For lo!our daybursts up the skies, Lean out your souls and lis =< 
- tal; To many a hea-ven of de - sire Our yearn-ing opes a por - 







The few shall not for ev-er sway, The ma-ny toil in sor 
- ten. The world is roll - ing Freedom’s way, And rip’ning with her sor -« 
And tho’ age wear-ies by the way, And hearts breakin the fur’) ae 





crés. 6 e 8 e 


- row; Thepow’rsof hell arestrongto - day, Our kingdom comes to - mor - row. 
- row; Takeheart,who bear the cross to - day,Shall wearthe crown to - mor - row, 
- row, Youthsowsthe gol-dengrain to - day, The har-vest comes to - mor - row. 





o— fr a. aoa aoa 7 Pt 7 

r : —_ i 
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-No.14. THE IDEAL STATE. 


a 


$1r W. Jonzs. © 


JONE Epear Bainton. 
With immense vigour. 


ay 6 Aga ee 
1. What con -_ sti-tutes a state ? Not high - raised 
2. Not bays and broad- armed ports, Where, laugh - ing 


38. No; men, high-mind - ed men, With powers as 
nail ee ea 
(2: Ai a a Fa of 








bat - tle - ments or la - boured mounds, 
at the storm, rich na -_ vies ride ; 
far a - bove dull —_— brutes en -  dued, 








eo | 
ed gate; 


or moat - 
starred and span - gled courts, Where low - born 
- rest, brake, or den, As beasts ex- 


> 


cer te 





proud, with spires and tur -_ rets crowned : 
base - ness watts per - fume to pride : 
- cel cold rocks and bram -_ bles rude ; 
Cd oy : e 
@y +> ——___ oo — (Ee A eT Te EAE | 
(We, Ph US cae O RS a PES RE” De = Ht 
=p Sa GRR ES ST LA ELMACDONnd Savane eaanae? ov We esau ft 
4 Men, who their duties know, 


But know their rights, and, knowing, dare maintain ; 
Prevent the long-aimed blow, 
And crush the tyrant while they rend the chain. 
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No. 15. RAISE YOUR STANDARD, 
Gustav SPrILLER. BROTHERS. E. Josepuins Trovp. 








With vigour. bh a Re 
x => > > > ' 
a’ ar. . PREESs REST! 
cy ib ————— a2 a pam X 
| (6) EE, WR ea |e = F i 
LAS FSSA ERT ET WORE ews, S 
e oy SE] Cd e ~ 


| 2 
1. Raise yourstand - ard, bro -_ thers, High - er still. and 


2. Work for man’s sal - va -_ tion, Work withmight and . 
3. Rest not till with - in you Strength of vir - tue 
ef 3 hese PEM Se 
(eo: 2 a nares —— OPER LEN = : “— —— 
Scemeas — en raced Wma SAREE Se BI AE EEE wa 
A) - > 
EV 2 eC Re Se Ea 





higher ! Let the thought of jus . tice 
main ; Lift the —_ poor and fall : en 
grow, Till with streams of kind - ness 


RVI Se CO esses Bea é 

{ {@. VERE Pe AS - Ae tee 
AS) pce BEI =, (=a 
| | 

All your deeds in - = spire! Let your eyes be 

To & high - er plane ; Purge from law and 

Heart and mind oer - flow, Till a sense of 

| te ae 2 





Re de Pee) SITE | 
wv. Ee WET See 
° ee SP, ie a ak > 

kind - ling — with a lOVG' oe ert fire ! 

cus - tom Each and ev se Ty stain 

kin - dred Bind both high and low. 
Cz ey aurea itatsoen ot woes rnc AB SRD 2 


Se Ce BEE BRASS OS TCDS 
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Vir - tue for our ar - mour, Jus - tice for our sword, 





So shall we be wmarch- ing, ee ing in ac - cord. 
! 
ee = Pimms BE o~, 
= , ; 2 aa ania a 
4. 


Fight till you have silenced 
All the rebel throng, 

Silenced lawless passions 
Luring men to wrong— 

Fight till all things human 
To the Right belong. 


Virtue for our armour, 
Justice for our sword, 

Human love our master, 
Human love our lord, 

So shall we be marching, 
Fighting in accord. 
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oe 
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No. 16. TOILERS OF THE NATIONS. 


JOHN GLASSE. Wituiam Pros. 
Con spirtto. 


Toil - ers of the na ~-__ tions, Think - ers of the 
2. Seam - stress in the ho - __ vel, Wo-men of _ the 
3. Toil ye now no long For an- oth - er’s 








Sound the note of 
Low in - deed ye ero 
While our wives and chil 





’gainst ~=6tthe”~=os ty ~- «rants, Heed ~- less of their steel ; 
the War-maid - ens, Beau -_ teous in your might; 
been and cow - ards; But the night is oer— 
Bh SUN) Sie id ele ee 
sPRT ee Lee EAT AEE, 
wey lV gt A CRETE AT TIER 
|} +4 __l____f | LEED BLAIS 
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v are? ant EEE TEL CLS TREAT ARS 
SS Se 

| be : DGS SATS iE 

v 7 | | C 

Be a band of _ bro - thers, Speed the com - mor 

Sing ye songs of va - lour, Nerve us_ for the 

Up, then, with the morn - ing, Weep and. sigh no 


P sgt ee aka 


(e):—b—_#oe——_o—_+8 7h eo a 
Co) pe Pee Pa See's 
& iti p 


Cuorvus. Marcia. 














weal ! 
fight ! On - ward! friends of Free - dom, 
more ! 
| 
Caer = 
wie, e tie 2a 
A: — es tie eee 
—— 
. on Ae 
(an aa? 
NE. eRe, AN RE 
gene | | ee es 
: On - ward! for the strife : Each for all we 
=o OT PERE OH ar 
ice, J DTS Ear re ——— 
(27) Pe DEE Gee a TEAR —1—f o_O 
| 
pp ~ f= =H 
SES ast senandomeaees ed cacti oe pacman ete 
Wi ’ me fF 
Hg act : 
stru - gle, One in death: »...5...5 Se TGS) EVE eas 
(e+) —--——— SOB RESET SN BA = nn chee Ga —— 
oe - ———— SNAP MAAC SANE. IAIN Gas OT otis SNE 


4 Come, then, worn and weary, 
Come, then, stout and brave, 
Join this noble army 
Sworn this land to save. 


From the power of tyrants, 
From the curse of greed; 

Down with the Destroyer ! 
Crush the Serpent’s seed ! » 
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No. 17. MARCH OF THE WORKERS. 


WILLIAM M ORRIS. American Air. 
Marcia. 2 


1 hie is 6 the ie. B @ . bo ? ee is 
* ¢ Whi - ther go they, and whencecome they? What are 

9 §Forth they come from grief and tor - ment; On they 
* (These are they who build thy hou - ses, Weave thy 








this that all men hear, Like the wind in hol - low val - leys, when the 
{ these of whom ye tell? In what coun:try are they dwell -ing ‘twixt the 
es t’ward health and mirth, All the wide worldis theirdwell-ing, ev - ’ry 


rai-ment, win thy wheat, Smooth the rug - ged, fill the bar - ren, turn the 









ese ee 
Berane a 
| S22 2 SS Besse 7 
be b Ss2 5 Vel ge tae 


} storm is draw-ing near, Like the roll-ing on ot 0- cean in the 
gates of heav’n and hell? Are they mine or thine for mo - ney? Will they 
{ cor - ner of the earth, Buy them, sell themfor thy ser - vice! Try the 

bit - ter in - to sweet, All for thee this day—and ev - er. What re- 
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SS 

ven-tide of fear? nis the peo- ple marching on. 
ee a mas-ter well? Still the ru-mour’smarching on. 
bar- gain what’tis worth, For the days are marching on. 
-ward for them is meet, Till the hostcomesmarching on? 


ha 





Marching on. 
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Coe Ce | 
Hark ! the roll - ing of the thun - -_ der! 
























\~ Je 
= Saas 
March-ing, march - ing, march - ing, march - ing, 
a me 
-—, 7 aa "Zrsn bal Bee 4 sR 
i Z 2 : WEES, 
@—s-s— 4-3-8 ee 
ome i | 
Lo, thesun!andlo, there-un - der Ris - eth eas and hope aint 
oe eee Pr 
On 
| (ee e 
K Asi 
! : o 
marching, march - ing, marching, marching. 
| 
. ST a _ RT I EO AOL NOTIN ™ Ba BRT 
a— 2 4 — JERR PENS = ee 
won - der, And the host comes march- ing on. 
dete 
= Bes -@. 2 Hao — 
aoe oar Pe AIS TRAIT, BIST PU Fan TE ' 
iar Ld ce i | 
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Many a hundred years passed over have they laboured deaf and blind ; 
Never tidings reached their sorrow, never hope their toil might find ; 
Now at last they’ve heard and hear it, and the cry conies down the wind, 
And their feet are marching on. 
QO, ye rich men, hear and tremble ! for with words the sound is rife : 
“ Once for you and death we laboured! changed henceforward is the strife ; 
We are men, and we shall battle for the world of men and life, 
And our host is marching on.’ 
Hark ! the rolling, &c. 


4, 


“It is war, then? Will you peris!i as the dry wood in the fire ? 
Is it peace? Then be ye of us, let your hope be our desire, 
Come and live! for life awaketh, and the world shall never tire ; 

And the hope is marching on.’ 

* On we march, then, we the workers, and the rumour that ye hear 
Is the blended sound of battle and deliverance drawing near ; 
For the hope of every creature is the banner that we bear, 

And the world is marching on.’ 
Hark ! the rolling, Arc. 
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No. 18. THE APPROACHING DAY. 


JoHN LEsiiz. . GEORGIA PEARCE. 
Allegro con spirito. — 


6 EADY © BRO TORRE NL RE 1 WAAL, a ea 





WZ a |g 
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Scng i. "Tis com - ing,the glo -ri- ous dawn of the morn-ing, And 

and 2. My com - redes,the tears and the sor- rows of a - ges Have 

;Accompt. 3.’Tis com - ing at last! in the blaze of its splen-dour We'll 
-~@-* e 


T= 

"PP $ 

ea URS oR aOR Eat 
‘GPA O PEST: 
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dark - ness is shrinking a - way fromourearth; And men _ all the er-rors of 
brought us the joy of the fast - com-ing light. The blood of our mar-tyrs,our 
know whatso longhas been hid fromour ken; AndtheCause we all lovecalls up - 





& - ges arescorning.The longnight of sor-row, of dan-ger and dearth Gives 


he - roes and sa- ges,Was shed for our vic-to - ry in the fight. So we’ll 
- on us_ to ren- der Karth’sdumb-driv-en slaves in- to na-tions of men! Raise the 
-8- & -g- 
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ya PRA Kid PE CS ear £F 





s : vd 
place to the sun-rise of Free-dom, sosplen-did, §8o bright,so re- ful-gent—ites 
swear by our dead that the cause we in- her - it We'll cher-ish un-spot-ted and 
Red Flag a- bove us; the ban-ner of Free-dom, The em-blem of Right; tho’ the 





2 aaa 
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life-giv -ing ray Tellsthe reignand the might of Do - min-ion has en-ded, And 
stain-less al- way; Andtho death be our meed,yet un - daunt-ed we'll dare it Till the 
- fear-strick-en may Shrink back fromthe on- set; yet whyshould we heed’em! Our 














Lt. | 

all the foul wrongs that for aye it at - ten - ded, Like 
ful - ness of time brings the mea - sure of mer -_ it, And 
hosts they will nev - er want brave hearts’ to lead 7’em To 











phan-toms ofnightthey are pass-ing a- way; In love and in knowledge all 
La - bourstandsarmed in _ bat-tle ar- ray; We'll prove we are heirs of the 
tri- umph,thro’ storm and _ thun-der and fray; Andtheweak-ness of fear, it would 








hearts will be blend-ed Whenwe stand in the light of ap-proach - ing day. 
heart andthe spir - it That died for the light of ap-proach - ing day. 
on - ly im-pede’em Who fight for the light of | ap-proach - ing day. 





No. 19. O BEAUTIFUL, MY COUNTRY. 


F. L. Hosmer. Epear Barnton. 
With fervent expression. 
—__ —— 










1. O beau - ti- ful, my coun- try! Bethinea no - bler care 
2. For thee our fa-thers suf-fered, For thee they toiled and prayed! Up- 
3. O beau - ti- ful, my coun-try! Roundtheein love we draw; Thine 








A» my 
LDS OE S “s 
6 gue War OUNCE ES SS 
Fete ee a 3 
all thy wealth of commerce, Thy har - vests wav-ing fair. Be 
- on thy ho - ly al - tar Their will - ing lives they laid. Thou 
be the grace of free-dom, The ma - jes-ty of law. e 
Se Peas op o oe oy put 
7) aRTENON “7¢ ee ee ce my se Jy a 
(Cee we ce We iat So Fee 
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\s 
it thy pride to lift up The man-hoodof the poor; Be 
hast no com - mon _birth-right, Grand mem’rieson thee shine; The 
righteousness thy scep-tre, Jus-ticethy di - a - dem; And 


ge poses Bee 
se ee es ee 





thou to the op - press-ed Fair Free - dom’s 0 - pen door. 
blood of pil-grim nw - tions Com-min - gled flows in _ thine. 
on thy shin-ing fore- head Be peace thecrowning gem. 
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_ No. 20. THESE THINGS SHALL BE. © 





Joun Appinaton Symonps. GEORGIA PEAROZ. 
Not slow, but well marked. 















be! a lof - tier race Than e’er the 
2. They shall be gen - tle, brave, and _ strong, To spill no 
3. Na - tion with na - tion, land with land, Un-arm’d shall 


g pe ! 
gpenuits “sc osasmuenmoaghd 2.2 





world hath known, shall rise With flame of free- dom in their 








drop of blood, but dare All that may plant man’s lord - ship 
live as com - rades free ; In ev - ’ry heart and brain shall 
b | eo Ne pias | 
fe): ——f* A OT er. bea —* 
= 







souls, And light of sci - ence in their eyes. 
firm On earth, and fire, and sea, and air. 
throb The pulse of one fran) - here. nh ety, 





New arts shall bloom of loftier mould, 
And mightier music thrill the skies, 
And every life shall be a song, 
When all the earth is paradise. 


5. 


These things—chey are no dreams—shall be 
For happier men when we are gone: ~ 

Those golden days for them shall dawn, — 
Transcending aught we gaze upon. 
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_ No. 21. FORWARD! THE DAY IS 
BREAKING. 5 


J. Perorvan JONES. 


a, | ‘ 

a ae oleate es aie oe Ba Re 

Cy 4 Ps Saar ret Ss ona fs enna im 
= sear 


Cee | ae 
1. For-ward! the day is break - ing, Earth shall be dark no more; 
2. For-ward ! the world be - fore us Lis - tens to hear our tread; 
‘our rest; 


3. For-ward! as near and near - er Draw we un-to 


ev -’ry sea and shore. With 
our head. Hope 
In ev-’ry faith-ful breast. The 


oA 3 


Mil-lions of men are wak - ing On 
And the calm hea-vens  o’er us Smile bless-ings on 


Joy - ous, the light shinesclear - er 
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bb — Eo wort eames Docs neal ae ee ES TEST REMATINS. 7. 
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Sey ee OR ey a Ss 

trum - pets and with ban-ners The world is march-ing on; 


like an ea- gle ho - vers A - bove the way we go; 
past has ceasedto bind us, Its chains are hurled a - way; The 


ed e 












air rings with ho - san-nas, The field is fought and won. 


\ ' shield of pa-tience cov - ers Our heartsfrom ev - ’ry 
deep-est gloom be- hind us Melts in the dawn of _ day. 
| 
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No. 22. SONS OF LABOUR. 


J. Mactray PEAcocx. ~ _€. Warp RocHxstEr. 
Briskly. | 



















| | ig mel Na 
1. Sons of La-bour, keep ye mov-ing On-ward in the march of mind, 


2. Sow good seed, that those who fol-low Fu-ture bless-ings yet may reap; 
3. "Mid the strifes and _ tri - my - la-tions, Toilsand trou- bles of the day, 
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A pie 2? 6-2 NA BEM WAITS KAISER al 
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Be ee | iim ewe i Amana me 
Ey - ‘ry step your path im-prov- ing, Leav- ing old - en tracts be- hind. 
/ | Joy re - soundo’er hill and hol-low, When we all have gone _ to sleep; 


Free-dom speaksto stir the na-tions,Truth as-serts her  sov-’reign way. 
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Ey - ’ry soul -en - slav-ing fet-ter, Burst andbreakand cast a WAYscne . 
Gems of truth and knowledgegath-er, On the var - ied ways ye LOR Lewes 
On-ward, then,my toil-ing bro-thers, With thethoughtful and the  true;..... 








That the world may be the bet-ter For yourneeds some oth - er day. 
Know the pre - sent is the fa-ther Of the fu - ture weal or woe. 
Sis- ters, ye, as lov -ing mo-thers, Have the no - blest werk to do. 
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4 Ever active, ever cheery, Brighter days than we have seen yet, 
oy Hope the burden of our song, » Dawn upon our Babels old, 

: Let us help the weak and weary Changes greater than have been yet, 
On the way we move along. : Time’s vast ocean will unfold. 
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No. 23. THE TRULY GREAT. 


Anon. Epear L. Barnron. 
With great vigour, rather quickly. 
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1, Thereare hearts that nev-er fal-ter In the bat-tle for the right; There are 
2. There are those whoselov-ing mis-sion Is to bind thebleed-ing heart, And to 
3. There are those who beatdown slan-der, Hn-vy, hat-red,and all wrong, Who would 
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ranks that ney-er  al- ter, Watching thro’ the dark- est night. And the 
teach us calm sub- mis-sion’Neaththe pain of sor-row’s smart; They are 
ra - ther die than pan-der To the pas -sions of the strong; And no 


2 Poh 2: 
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ag - o- ny of shar-ing In the fierc - est of the strife On - ly 


an - gels to us bear- ing Love’srich min - is-try of peace, Whenthe 
earth - ly power can crush them, They are con - quer- ors of fate; Nei-ther 
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gives a no - ble dar - ing, On-ly makes-a grand - er life. 
night of death is near - ing, And life’s bit- ter tri - als cease. 
fear nor fa - vour hush them—Thesea - lone are x" - ly great, 
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No. 24. PRAISE TO THE HEROES. 


~W. Jonnson Fox. © GEORGIA PEARCx. 
With enthusiasm. i 










1. Praise to the he - roes who struck for the right, When 
2. Praise to the mar - tyrs who died for the right, Nor 
3. Praise to the sa - ges, the teach - ers of right, Whose 






free-dom and truth were de -fend-ed in fight; Of blood-shedding hirelings the 
ev - er bowddown to the bid-ding of might; Their ash -es werecast all a - 
voice in the dark-ness said “Let there be light.” The soph-ist may gain the re - 





deeds are abhorred,Butthe pa - tri- ot smiles,and we hon - our his sword. 
- broad on the wind,But more wide -ly the bless-ings they won for man-kind. 
- nown of anhour; But wis-dom is glo - ry, whileknow-ledge is power. 





Heroes, martyrs, and sages, true prophets of right ! 
They foresaw, and they made man’s futurity bright! 
Their fame will ascend till the world sink in flames : 
Be their spirit in all who sing praise to their names. 
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No. 25. RISH! FOR THE DAY IS . 
PASSING. 


ADELAIDE PROOTER. GEORGIA PEARCE. 
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1. Rise! forthe day is pass-ing, And you lie dream-ing on; The 
2. Rise! if the past de-tains you, Her sun-shine and storms for- get; No 
3. Rise! for the day is pass-ing, Thesound that youscarce-ly lear Is the 
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dreaming on ; 
storms forget; 
scarce-ly hear ; 





| 
oth - ers have buck-led their ar - mour, And forth to the fight are gone: A 
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chains so. un-wor-thy to hold you, As those of a vain re- gret. Sad or 
en - e - mymarching to bat - tle— A - rise! for the foe ‘ here! Stay 
EE, S : t Z 
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place in the ranks a- waits you, Each man has some part 5 play, 
bright she is life - less ev-er; Castherphan-tom arms a - way, Nor look 
not to sharpen your wea-pons, Orthe hour will strike at last When,from 
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past andthe fu -tureare no - thing In the face of thestern to - day! 

back, save to learn the les - son Of a no - bler strife to - day! 

dreams of a com - ing bat - tle, Youmay wake to find it past. 
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No. 26. (1st Tune.) TRUTH IS GROWING. 


THomas CoopER. Gracz E. NEwstrEAD. 
JF Molto energico. 
() 
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1. Truth is grow-ing—hearts are glow -ing With theflame of lLib-er - ty: 
2. Now, sheseek-eth him that speak-eth Fear - less-ly of law - less might; 
3. Free - dom bring-eth joy that sing-eth All day long and nev- er tires : 





And she speedeth him that lead-eth Brethren on to win the Right. Soon the slave shal? 
No more sad-ness—all is glad-ness In theheartsthatshe in - spires: For she breathesa 





whis - pers breath-ing, Free-dom wan-dered drear - i - ly— Still, in faith, her 
cease to sor - row, Cease to toil in @ - go-ny; Yea, the cry may 
soft com-pas - sion Where the’ ty - rant kin - dledrage; And she saith to 


: -@ 3 
Zo eae a @ aE ; 
a 
Aa Bw 
F : : ——— : i : g 
| , j PS Ria | 
F Light is breaking,-thrones are quaking,Hark !the trumpet of the Free! Long, in low - ly 
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lau-rel wreathing For the day whenthereshould be Free-men shouting—‘ Vic -tor-y!” 
< swell to - mor- row O-ver land and o - ver sea—“ Brethren shout! yeall are free!” 
ev-’ry _na- tion, “‘ Brethren,cease wild war to wage! Earthis your blest her - i - tage.” 
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No. 26. (2nd Ture.) TRUTH IS GROWING. 


THOMAS CooPER. C. Warp RooHESTER. 
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1. Truth is grow-ing—heartsare glow-ing With theflame of Lib - er - ty: 
2. Now, she seek-eth him that speak-eth Fear-less-ly of law - less might; 
3. Free-dom bring-eth joy that sing-eth All daylong and nev - er.. tires: 





weit 
Light is breaking,thrones are quaking,Hark! the trumpet of the Free! Long, in low-ly 


And she speedeth him thatlead-eth Breth-ren on to winthe Right. Soon the slave shall 
No more sadness—all is glad-ness In the hearts that she in-spires: For she breathesa 





whis- pers breath-ing, Free-dom wan-dered drear- i - ly— Still, in faith, her 
cease to sor -row, Cease to toil in a@- go-ny; Yea, the cry may 
soft com-pas-sion Wherethe ty- rant kin- dled rage; And she saith to 





lau - rel wreathing For the day whenthereshould be §Freemen shouting,“ Vic-tor-y!” 
swell to-mor-row O- verlandand o - ver sea—‘'Brethren,shout! ye all are free!” 
ev - ry na-tion,‘‘ Brethren,cease wild war to wage! Earth is your blest her - i- tage.” 


ESia. 









No. 27. A STRAIN OF DISTANT MUSIC. 


A, Sura. ArtHuR Scorn. 
mf Tempo di marcia. 

















1. A strain of dis-tant mu - _ sic floats on the gen-tle 
2. Nowsweet-er and more var -_ ied the mu-sic doth ap - 
3. Tell-ing of bounteous har - _ vests, of wav-ing gol-den 














Sd a Bea das Tate ala 
breeze, Its cap- ti - va-ting sweetness bends e’en the proud - est 
- —*~pear, Ten thou-sandharps Ai - o-lian seem to be draw- ing 
corn, Wait-ing the reap-ers sic-kle and ask-ing to be 
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knees; Now soft as An- gel whis-pers, thenloud as _ trum-pet’s 
near; Ten thou-sand An - gels’ voi - ces are min - gled with the 
shorn, Lands rich oe milk and hon- ey, prom-ised in days of 
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blast, It soundstheknell of _sor-rowsand painsfor ev-er past. 
strain, Chant - ing thesong of Free-dom—Jus- tice has cometo reign. 
a ge - ing all those a hun- ger to eat and faintno more, 
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4 The song grows loud and mighty as thunder in the storm, 
The tyrant quakes and trembles, and hides his guilty form ; 
And stronger and still stronger the j Joyous chorus grows— 
Rejoice! all ye that labour, ye triumph o’er your foes. 
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No. 28. MEN OF THOUGHT. 


CHARLES Mackay. 
Con brio. 








the seed— with -draw the 


And a bra - zen wrong to 


ofthought, be up and stir - ring, 


E. JosepHine TROUP. 





1. Men and day : 
2. Once the wel-come light has bro-ken, Who _ shall say 
3. Lo! a cloud’s a - bout to van- ish From the day ; 











cur - tain— Clear the 


the un - i - ma-gined glo - ries Of the day ? 


crum - ble In - to clay. 
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Men of ac = tion, aid and cheer them, As ye 

What the e -. vil that shall per - ish In its 

Lo! the right’s a - bout to con - quer, Clear the 


may | There’s a fount a - bout to stream, There’s a 


ray ? Aid the dawn - ing, tongue and Helps cise Aid it, 
way ! With the right shall ma - ny MOP... os En - ter 
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light a- bout to beam, ...... There’s a warmth a-bout | to 
hopes of hon - est men}...... Aid it, pa - per—aid it, 
smil - ing at the door ;...... With the gi - ant wrong shall 
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In - -to grey ; 


There’s 
And 
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Men 





a mid - night 
our earn - est 
for a - ges 


black - ness chang - ing 
must not 


long have held us 





of thoughtand m 


en 


of 


slack - en 
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For their prey. 





ac - tion, 





Clear the way ! 
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No. 29. ONWARD, BROTHERS. 


HaAvELocK ELLIs. G. SHARP. 





1. On - ward, bro - thers, march still on - ward, Side by side and 
2. Uld - en sa - ges saw it dim-ly, And their joy _ to 
3. Still brave deeds and kind are need-ed, No - ble thonghtsand 





hand in hand; We- are bound for man’s true king - dom, 
mad - ness wrought; Liv - ing men have gazd up - on it, 
feel - ings fair; Ye too must be strong and_ suf - fer, 





We are an in - creas - ing band. Though the way seem 
Stand - ing on the hills of thought. All the past has 








Ye too have to do and dare. On - ward, bro - thers, ; 
m 
ey 
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ee 





f | 
oft - en doubt-ful, Hard the toil which we en - dure, 
done and suf - fer’d, All the dar - ing and the _ strife, 
march still on - ward, March still on - ward, hand in hand, 
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Though at times our cou- rage fal - ter, Yet the pro - mis’d 
All has help'd to mould the fu - ture, Make man mas - ter 
tis yee see! at last Man’s King - dom, Till ye reach the 





CHORUS. 
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land is sure. 
of his life. ; On - ward, bro-thers, march still on-ward, 
Pro - mis’d Land. 








by side and hand in hand, We are bound for 








man’s true king-dom, We are an in - creas - ing band. 
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No. 30. | DEMOCRACY. 


C. J. Wurrsy. Cuaruses Hopy. 
Allegretto. 






2. Dem - o-cra-cy, Dem -o - era-cy ! From height to height ascend we still 
3. Dem - o-cra-cy, Dem -o- cra -cy! No teem-ing cities thronged with knaves, 





dis hn 











hore and thrill-ing power ; 
height as -  cend westill 
cit - ies thronged with knaves, 
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salt wind biow-ing fromthe ¢cea...... To brace us hour by hour! We 
the steep rock of Lib - er = ty, °....:. Knit by oue daunt-less will. One, 
pampered rogues in PUK Pada s AEM nes No starved and ab - ject slaves! Life 
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wait thinead-vent, and wedream Of life renewed and made sub- lime; 


how-so-e’er dis - persed in space, Though severing seas be-twixt us roar, 
steeped in sun- shine, bathed in air, Life re-do-lent ofearthand sea, 
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made sub-lime ; 
twixt us roar, 
earth and sea, 









slow-ly, slow - ly... mountsthy gleam bove the hills of ...... 
a - lien fea - ture, tongue,and race, Yet one the wide world o’er } 
calm-ly stre - nu - ous and fair As growth of grass or...... tree. 
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4 Democracy, Democracy ! 
Our sordid lives take thou in hand; 
Transmute them to a symphony 
Of organ-music grand, 
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Consume the false, confirm the true, 
And in the searching light of day 


| With cleansing fires our souls assay, 
Establish us anew. 


No. 31. ONWARD! SONS OF LABOUR. 


Frep Easton. : G. SHARP. 
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1. On-ward!Sonsof La- bour! nerve ye for the fray; Scon shall beam the dawn- ing 


2. Hear your sis-ters’ plead-ing, catch their bit -ter s’ghs; See! your bairnsueced feed-ing— 
3. Break your chains, ye wage slaves, cease to cringe and fear. See! the peo-ple’s flag waves; 












raise your voi - ces clear. Join our ranks, ye fal - t’ring, storm the walls of greed, 


ae 


On your-selvesre - ly - ing, on to li- ber- ty! 
How long shall de-pres - sion age your wea-ry wives? On, then, Sons of La - bour, 
Till we founda king-dom built for hu-man need, 


Shrink not in the fight. Ask no gift or -fa - 
Peay aN 
ad” Wiad 


| lg 
of a bright-er day. Keep the Red Flag fly - ing, her-ald of the free— 
_wipe their weep-ing eyes. How long shall op- pres - sion crush the childrex’s lives ? 
| 
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4, See! the coming glory streams across the plains. 
Soon the Sons of Labour shall take up the reins, 
Then in every nation shall our Cause increase 
Till it reigns triumphant—pledge of joy and peace. 


5, Comrades! join our army, never heed the cost. 
Cease not in the conflict, hope must not be lost. 
Forward, then, ye people, join with heart and hand, 
Enter then your Canaan—England's Promised Land, 
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No. 32. OURS THE VICTORY! 


R. H. Newnanps. W. Rrppick. 


1. Le - gions of brave hearts, still hope on, Your voice 1s 


2. Gath - er, yeyounghearts,raise your song To cheer your 
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heard | Rank, class andcreed in all the land 
Hard is__ their fight ’gainst might - y wrongs 


Your spir - it fires ! They fight to make your 
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ply _ their doles ii.5 ‘sian 
hearth and home Glad - some and free ; 
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Are con - science stirred. See how they mul - fi - 
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Cease notyourcry, our cause to win Needs | aie 1) SR eto 9 
Fail not to join in heart and voice For lib - er - ty. 
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long fought - fight for life pro-claims Death _ to the curse of pov - er - 
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eo yt The earth is full, all shal be free! 
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Ours theright, ours themight, Ours the vic - to- ry! 
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No. 33. NOW COMES THE LIGHT. 





Mazooum Quin. E. JosEPHINE TROUP. 
With spirit. > a 
f) a! — eet ie —_ . => 4 cae 
ae Be ee 
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1. Now comes the light for which our souls have — sought, 
2. Now comes the love which makesall souls but one, 


3. Oh light -and peace! oh love and truth su. - preme! Ye 


: ver the clou - dy path - ways of our 
Calm - ly oe - mer-gent from the strife of 
cone, and com -ing, van-quish our des 
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Now comes the peace for which we _ lon have _ wrought, 
Now comes the truth which long our souls did shun, 
Ye bring us faith, ye bring the au -_ gust dream 
pone 
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Crown - ing with glad re- sults our cease - less strife ; 
Lift - ing us high a- bove all doubts and fears ; 
Of some great glad-ness which we now pre -_ pare. 
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Oh light and peace! ye powrs of glad - ness sure, 
Oh love and truth! ye stars of hu - man fate, 
Oh make us wor - thy of that af - ter - time 


| 
With you we con - quer, or’ with you en - dure. 
Be ye with us and we for joy can wait. 
Whose im - age fronts us now with looks sub - lime! 


love and truth! ye stars of hu - man fate, Be 
make us wor - thy of that af ter - time Whose 





you we con - quer, or with YOU. ....e reese en - dure. 
ye with us, and we for FOV airasp ays can wait. 
im - age fronts us now with  looks......... sub - lime! 
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light and peace! ye powrs of glad - ness __ sure, With 
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No. 34. BORNE ADOWN THE DISTANT 
AGES. | 


Ciara THOMSON. G. E. NewsTEab. 
In quick march tume. 
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Rane | | 
1. Borne a-downthe dis- tant a- ges, Comes the e- cho of a song, 
2. ‘Tyrants scourg’d them, but with pa-tience Firm they stood nor turn’d the back ; 
3. Now, a-downthe a - gesring-ing, Comes theirsong of hope and cheer, 
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Strong midst fie- ry tri- bu - la-tions, At thestakeand on _ therack. 


i" is "| 
| Voice of he-roes and of sa- ges, How. it swells and rolls a-long! 
As thevoice of  an-gels bring-ing Hope to those who la - bourhere. 





Tones of those who nev - er fal-terd, Ac-centsof the good and wise, 
On througha - go - ny and an-guish, Toil-ing up the moun-tain height, | 
For - ward,bro-thers! for - ward ev-er, Till at last the goal be won; 


- er did they faint or lan-guish, Press-ing up-ward to the light. — 


‘Those who nev- er blench’d or pal-ter’d, Nev-erstoop’dto play with lies. 
- ing still, and weary -ing nev-er, Faint not,strive,and fol - low on. 
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No. 35. HAIL! DAWN OF LIBERTY. 











J. H. Levy. E. JoserHine T'roup. 
n ion ! > 5 7 ee 
| 4 a e ST a ye a ce SARS ———_+—}. ava 
G4 -6—— FG ey 
. -O- P ; — -o- -o-° = 
‘ele i: erate ey a te 





He ene 
When all man-kind shall be Bound in fra-ter-ni - ty. 
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| 
1. When works of — strife shall cease, 
2. No maid shall be for - lorn, 
3. Truth 


And deeds of love in - crease, 

No man be made to mourn, 

then shall reign su-preme, Things shall be what they seem, 
| 





D.C. Refrain ff with 
Full harmonies. 





x 
And u - ni - ver- sal peace Bless all hu-man-i - ty. 
No child un - wel-come born In that fu - tu-ri -_ ty. 
All —s su - per - sti-tion’s dream Held as_ pro - fan - ; - ty. 
| 
| | -e- -o- 
fe) — —__ #2 % | oe s—d Or Smears. oes 
a ee 22 So 
4 Our lives may now be cast 5 They never can despair 
’Mid shadows of the past, Who learn to hope, and care, 
Those shadows shall not last And work, for prospects fair 
Jn perpetuity. Hail, &c. For their posterity. Hail, d&e. 


No. 36. WE ARE FIGHTING THE FIGHT. 


E. NeEssrt. G. Smarpe. 
Con spirito. 
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1. We are fight - ing the fight, We are fight- ing the fight, For the 
4. And of us maymensay In the hea- ven - ly day, That BS 







cause of the world we are fight - ing the fight! We will 
shrank not from tread - ing the ger - ous way. Oh! be 


& 
l he 





| y 
| march side by side, Tho’ the world may be wide, Yet as wide as the world is the 
| glad it is ours To sow seed in these hours, Tho’ oth-ers may gath-er the 
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flag we've un-furled. 


fruits and the flowers. } SE aes. ries - ing the fight, We are 
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fight - OB the i he free - dom and love we are fight-ing the fight. 
x | 








Tis Li ber - ty’s name, Come sor - row or shame, We 
3. Though long be the night, The day will be bright Whenthe 











d the harder the way, And the 
comrades,stand fast,'Till the 


aS 


hot - ter the day, The great- er the glo - ry in fight-ing we say! 
night be o’er-past, And lies shall be a and truth con - quer at last. 


ek | 
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No. 37. WOULD YOU GAIN THE | : 
GOLDEN CITY? ae 


Dr. Fetix Apier. a EK. Josepuine Troup. 


mp 
| === — Soe rete eer 
Jie 





1. Would you — gain the Gold - en 0 en 2 Men - tioned 
2, We. are build - ers of that Ci - ty, All our 
Seder 2 will be at last made per - _ fect In the 


eee Ee in 


in the le - gends old ? Ev-er - last - ing light shines 
joys and all our groans Help to rear its shin - ing 
u- ni- ver - sal plan, It will help to crown the 
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o’er it, Won-drous tales of it are told ; On - ly | 
ram - parts, All our fives are build - ing stones; But the ‘4 
la - bours Of the toil -ing hosts of It. will - 





right - eous men and wo - men Dwellwith - in its gleam - ing 
work that we have build - ed, Oft with bleed-ing hands and 
last andshine trans - fig - ured In the fi - nal reign of 





wall, Wrong is ban - ished from its bor - ders, Jus- tice 
tears, And in er - ror and in an - guish, Will not 
right, It will merge in - to the splen-dours Of the 





per- ish with our years, But the work that we have 
Ci- ty of the Light, It will merge in - to the 
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bor - ders, Jus - tice reigns su - preme o’er all, 
build - ed Will not per - ish with our —syears, 
splen - dours Of the Ci - ty of the Light. 
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reigns su-preme o'er all, Wrong is ban - ished from its 
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No. 38. THERE’S A GOOD TIME ~~ 
CHARLES Mackay. COMING, BOYS. GEORGIA PEARCE. 


Earnestly. 


SS 
Van og | 








1. There’s a 
2. There’s a A 

3. There's a good time com-ing, boys, A gocd time com - ing; And 
4. There’s a good time com-ing, — boys, A good time com - i 


good time com - ing; We 


good time com-ing, boys, 
good time com - ing; The 


good time com-ing, boys, 









may not live to see the day, But earth shali glis-ten in the ray Of the 
pen shall su - per-sede the sword,And right, not might, shall be the lord In the - | 
war in all men’seyes shall be A  mon-ster of in - i- qui- ty, In the 
les us aid it all we can, Work, ev-’ry wo-man, ev- ‘ry man, For the 


ee 





ad 


good time com-ing. | Worth,not birth,shall rule man-kind, And be  ac-know-ledged 
good time com-ing. Na- tions shall not quar-rel then, To prove which is — the 4 
good time com-ing. Small-est helps, if right-ly given, Will make the im-pulse 
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Cie bd 3 
stronger; We'll win our bat-tle by its aid— Wait a_ lit - tle long- er, 
stronger; The pro-per im- pulse has been given—Wait a_ lit - tle long - er. 
stronger; Nor slaugh-ter men for glo-ry’s sake—Wait a _ lit - tle long - er, 
stronger; It will be strong e-nough one day— Wait a_ lit - tle long - er, 


no do pips SL SL. 


z rece Cte E @ 
good time com-ing. Can-non balls may aid the truth, Butthought’sa wea-pon : 











‘No. 39. MARCHING SONG. 


E. Nesprr. Grorgra PEARCE. 
Impresswely. 






iO where-fore do ye _ stand, a stern and_ stead -fast band, With your 
2, What col- our do ye wear, what ban-ner do ye bear When you 
3. Whom, then, do ye be-friend, whose cause do ye de-fend— Are there 


















feet up-on the path-way whence fame hasturn’d a-way? We hun-ger not for fame, nor 
turn your fa-ces fightwards, and make your weapons keen ? Our banneyr’s foldsare red as our 
a- ny need such champions and fighting men as ye? Our arms and hearts are strong, for 


heed world’s praise or blame, Since fame and hon-our part - ed this ma-ny,ma-ny a day! 
blood, which we willshed, Ere that a-gain be suf-fer’d, which here-to - fore has been! 
all who suf-fer wrong, And a world of woe can wit-nesshow ma-ny such there be! 





4. But the golden calf stands high, and all its priests will ery, 
“Ye are heretics and outcasts if ye worship not as we! ” 
"Tis our only boast to-day that we worship not as they, 
Acd to their cursed idol will never bow the knee! 


5. What do ye hope to gain by all your strife and strain ? 
Ye will win yourselves but bitterness, and bale, and bane, and ban! 
Though we win ai] these and more, they outshine your golden store 
If they prove us unforgetting of the Brotherhood of Man! 


6. What armies fight for you, O ye who are so few, 
G ye who are so few in a world that is so wide? 
The Spirits of the Light shall do battle for the Right— 
And who shall be against us, if these be on our side? 
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No. 40. O EARTH! THY PAST IS 
CROWNED. 


JouHn Harris, D.D. E. JosePHINE TROUP. 












Sac) fe os e é rn wee | pec ae 
one ee a enee aaa Ge 
ake, Earth ! thy past is cfowned and con - se - cra - ted 
2. O Earth! thy pre - sent, too, is crowned with splen - dour, 
3.:0 Earth ! thy ture shall be great and glo - rious, 






















| 
yet, though dead ; 
- for - mers, bat - tling in the strife ; 
- for - mers toil - ing the van, 


- for - mers, speak - ing 












Friends _ of hu-man - i - ty, stern,strong, and ten - _ der, 
Till Truth and Love shall reign o’er all vic - to ~=- _ rious, 
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See 
LS bated cama te er one = 


Who un - to fie - ry mar - tyr - doms were led. 
Mak - ing the world more hope - ful with i life. 
And earth be givn to free - dom and man. 
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: Who un - to. strife and toil and tears were fa -_ ted, 





No. 41. IN YOUTH, AS I LAY DREAMING. 


GEORGE GILBERTSON. Epesar Banton. 
With quiet earnestness. 














1. In youth, as I lay dream - ing, I saw a coun- try 
2. There Hon - es - ty is reck - onedSome-thing a- bove a 
3. But long have [ been seek - ing, And still con-fess with 


eee 
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e ls | 
| 
lie Where Plen - ty sheds its bless-ingsdown, And all have e - qual 
name, And men_ per-form their kind-ly deeds For no - bler meed than 
pain, I nev - er yet have found the land I wish to see a- 





[gr a: 
| DAT < SO eee Sa = a = 
BNSD. V | € : Y  € joear Som 





share. There Pov- er-ty’s sad fea - tures Are nev - er, nev- er 
fame. There La- bour is re - spect - ed, And reaps its due re- 
- gain. Still, as my yearspass slow - ly, Ming- ling with life’s great 


oN ee ye dN 


—— 
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9 -@- a 
seen; Andeachsoulin the Bro-therhood Scornscunningarts or mean. 


- ward, And Id-lers in the Bro-therhood Would meet with scant re-gard. 
stream, I hope to find the Bro-therhood I saw in that young dream. 
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No. 42. LIFE MAY CHANGE. 


Prroy ByssHe SHELLEY. KE. JOSEPHINE TROUP. 
esa SS 





it re-turn - eth. 
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6 mime ; 
= “a5 
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ro e e 

2. Yet were + a char - a where He lay cof-fined with des - pair, 4 
3. Lend-ing life its soul of light, Hope its i - ris of de-light, 
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4 

creés. “4 a. 
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f) | Sf a 









bees 
Truth and love a sa - cred oe Were it not for li - ber - ty. 
Truth its pro - phet’s robe to wear, Love its powr to give and bear. 
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No. 43. THE BOTTOM DOG. 


Anon. GEORGIA PEARGE, 


Spt tert sort Free 


1. I know that the world, that the great big world,From the peas-ant up to the 
2. I know that the world, that the great big world, Will mnev-era mo - ment 
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op] | lees 
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aces a ae Pe 
king, Has a dif-fer-ent tale from the tale I tell, And a 
To see which dog may be in fault, But will 









dif - fer-ent song to sing. But for me I care not a 
shout for the dog on‘ top. But for me Ishall nev - er 
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I amwrong or I’m right— IT shall 


bs 
sin - gle fig If they say i 
in the right— For my 


pause to ask Which a may be 








al - ways 0 for the weak-er dog, The un - der dog in the fight. 
heart will beat, while it beats at all, For the un- der dog in the fight. 





No. 44. WHAT IS THE USE OF 
DREAMING? 


GrorcE E. Meek. (Sona AND ACCOMPT.) G. Saare. 
p lend y. 











1. What is the use of dream - ing, What is theuse of song, 
2. What is the a ; toil - ing, Toil-ing to gar- ner gold, 
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iad) Heiden Dee 



















cheer not thesoul of the wea-ry, The jour-ney of life a- long? My : 
Stained by theblocdof the work - ers, Tarnished with tears un - told. My 4 
hs a 
; 
: 
4 
== SS 
: \s | | | ve | 
dream-ing shall be of the fair- est, My song of thesweet - est 
la-bourshallbe for the Peo - ple, Ev-er for hu- man - 
| ; 
may be a bro - ther in sor - row, It 
- kind: It may be a day is com - ing When — 


Nn - 

GE Sel RAMSAR SUES 1 NR ia x 2 a 
Abr eS A ae Le a a Ie SL 
[ARAL RS TR 8 ths 2-2 a | 

¢ er a 2 — Ate "4 a” 2” 2 he od 

Pies ee se | is 


ee 


-may be a soul in pain, Will lis- ten,and catching my mean-ing, And 
we shall leave be-hind ll this long night of  sor-row, All 
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Pe ee : 
join - ing the glad-some _ theme, Shall not be in vain my 
these long years of care, And this wil - der-ness world so 
, be hm | & 


BS 


is 
ing, Shall not be in vain my Shall 
drear - y Bloom in - to a gar-den Bes And this, 





not be in vain my sing-ing, Shall not be in vain my dream. 
wil-der-ness world so drear-y Bloom in-to a gar - den fair, 





No. 45. (1st Tune) O BROTHER MAN! 


JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER. E. JosepuHine Trovp. 
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| | 
O bro- ther man, fold to thy heart thy bro -_ ther! 
2. Fol - low with rev - ‘rent steps the great ex - am ~- ple 
3. Then shall all shack - les fall; the storm-y clan 
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Of wild war - mu - sic over the earth #7 oe ; 


sae a aa 
gen: _ oe -o hei NM oe WNecarernsess oe 
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| 
to wor=ship right - ly is to love each o -_ ther, 


So shall the wide earth seem a hu - man tem - ple,. 
Love shall tread out the bale - ful fire of an - ger, 
















smile a hymn,each kind- ly deed de prayer. 
lov - ing ~ life a psalm, of gra - ti : tude. 
in its ash - es plant the tree OL weave peace. 





| S- 


@ iS 25 
i 
Where pi - ty dwells, the joy of peace_ is there ; 
Of those whose ho - ly work was do - ing good ; 


No. 45. (2nd Tune) O BROTHER MAN! 


JoHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER. W. E. Booker. 
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i Rate | 
| eis 8: bro - ther man, fold to thy heart thy bro - ther! 
2. Fol - low with rev - ‘rent steps the great ex - am - ple 
3. Then shall all shac -kles_ fall; the storm-y clan - gour 


wild war -mu_ ~-_ sic oer the earth shall cease; 





To wor - ship right - ly is to love each o -_ ther, 
So shall the wide earth seem a hu - man tem - ple, 
Love shall tread out the bane- ful fire of an -_ ger, 


Be re en 













smile a hymn, each kind - ly deed a prayer. 
Each lov - ing life a psalm _ of gra + ti. + > tude 
And in its ash - es plant the tree of peace ! 
| | 
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Where pi - ty dwells, the joy of peace is 
those whose ho - ly work was do - ing 
a - Sey, 
pan er | 
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No. 46. (ist Tune.) THE DAY OF DAYS. 
Witiiam Morris. Ruttanp BougHton. — 
Slow. : 
A514 ———_—_}—__|—— ~~ 
Se ) SRI ha So 
y | te ne te: 
1. Each eve earth fall - eth down the dark As . 
2. Grey grows the dawn while men - folk sleep; ‘ 
3. No oth - er - wise  wends on our _ hope, E’en 
Re 
Pe ie ae | | 
a oe -o- Eee ‘ 
Sena an) aa miuvera tian ecieumewrnas Pea eee ee 
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though its... hopes were o'er; Yet lurks the sun when 
Un - seen spreads the light, Till the  thrushsings to the 
as a... tale that’s told Are fair lives lost, | and 


ESSE OO, SP TOE Ry Cee ee ee, oe a ee 








Be - hind to - mor-row’s door. 
And earth for- gets the night. 
: ve wise, and true, and _ bold. 
| 
she. 
gee 


4 


We've toiled and failed. We spake the word— 
None hearkened. Dumb we lie. 

Our hope is dead : the seed we spread 
Fell o’er the earth to die. 


5 


What's this? For joy our hearts stand still, 
And life is loved and dear. 

-The lost and found the Cause hath crowned, 
The Day of Days is here. 


14 


No. 46. (2nd Tune.) THE DAY OF DAYS. 


Witrtiam Morris. 


wen & 
é PAI ON, EE a Se Dis WPT SO Paseo ~ 
ay PD FEET U ES oe ihn ger mn. te 
vw | | 
1, Each eve earth fall - eth... down the dark As 
2. Grey grows the dawn while men - folk sleep ; 
3. No oth - er - wise wends on our hope, E’en 


though its hopes were over; Yet turks the... sun when 


Un - seenspreads the light, Till the thrush sings to the 
a tale that’s told Are fair lives... lost, and 


vas 





G9 AS ss «ss done Be - hind to - mor -_ row’s door. 
col - oured things, And earth for - gets... the... night. 
all the... cost’. OF wise, and... true, and... bold. 





We've toiled and failed. We spake the word— 
None hearkened. Dumb we lie. 
Our hope i is dead : the seed we spread 
Fell o’er the earth to die. 


5. 


What’s this? For joy our hearts stand still, 
And life is loved and dear. 

The lost and found the Cause hath oe age 
The Day of Days is here, 
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No. 47. THERE ARE LONELY HEARTS 


TO CHERISH. 


Anon. 









1. 
3. 


a ee ee 


eee 8 oy 
2 per weap 


With feeling. —____—_ 
4 





days 
days 
days 


ry souls who per-ish, While the 
be like the morn-ing, While the 
we leave be- hind us, While the 


wea - 
face 
one 


re-new, As. our 
of sighs, Full of 
Both in 


smile we can 
world is full 
seeds of good we sow, 


sad 





good we all may do, While the days 
fall - en bro - ther rise, While the days 
our hearts a - glow, While the 


days 


# » 
There are lone - ly heartsto che-rish, While the days are go-ing by; Thereare 
2. There’sno time for i - dle scorning, While the days are go-ing by; Let your 
All the lov - ing links that bindus, While the days are go-ing by, One by 
& 


jour -ney we pur - sue, 


and weep-ing eyes; 
shade and shine will grow, An 


GEORGIA PEAROE. 










are go- ing by;. If a 
are go - 
are go - ing by; 


Oh, the 
But the 


ing by. 


the 4 
your 
will 


Oh, 
Hel 
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are go - ing 
are go - ing 
are go - ing 
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No. 48. THE LIVING TO THE DEAD. 








C. W. Broxert. Cuartes Hosy. 
‘ Molto moderato. pal earpaec sry yer 
in? aor. ay jt awa a AE Ree —— ess) 
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Song 1. O dumb for-got-ten ones, QO brave un-sung in 
and 2. No Gol-denAge ye knew; For this our mo-thers 
Accompt 3. No lordsdoth Labour need; Our thought no priestcraft 
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sto - ry, In us, your sons of sons, e-hold your joy and 
bore us, That fair -er world to woo, The world that is  be- 
smothers ; One all - em-brac-ing creed We boast, that men are 
Buse 
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was your toil for naught, Or lost your pa-tient 
spi - rits none the less Are with our con-quring 
- so, a-far or near, Our glad new gos-pel 
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lore, Whereby to us was brought The torch of hope ye bore ? 
band: Yea,side by side we press To gainyon prom-ised land. 
flies,See bondage dis - - ap-pear,See fel-luow - ship .a -_ rise. 





or 


4 Wherever one may roam 


And fear shall melt in mirth, 


Ss When Wealth gives way to Labour, | And mirth such charm shall strow 
Wo Jand but shall be home, That our poor loveless earth 
No man but shall be neighbour. True Paradise shall grow. 
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No. 49. MEN OF ENGLAND. 





P. B. Suetury. Epwarp Carpenter. 
_ 
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Pb ee oka ie: 
Men of England, wherefore plow For thelordswho lay you low? 


: 
2. Wherefore, Beesof Eng- land, forge Many a wea-pon,chainand scourge, 
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oale | pls Ge | 
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woe’ 





4 e “7 , 
Wherefore weave with toil and care ‘The richrobesyour ty - rants wear? 
That these stingless drones may spoil Thefore’dpro-duce of our  tvil? 
robes ye weave an - o - therwears;The arms ye forge an - o - ther bears. Sow 
, 





es & A mn - a 
pel shee ce re Be ee 


{ 
Where - fore feed and clothe and save, From the cra- dle to the grave, 
Irave ye lei- sure, com-fort, calm, Shel - ter, food, love’s gen- tle bali ? 


seed— but let no ty-rant reap; Findwealth—let no im - postorheap; Weave 
Laan. (ieee 
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Those un-grate-ful droneswho would Drain your sweat, nay, drinkyour blood ? 
Or whatist ye buy so dear With your pain and with your fear ? 
robes—let not the i - dle wear; Forge arins, in your de - fence to bear. 


pee | | 
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ee ee ee <a 


. The seed ye sow an - o-therreaps; The wealthye find an - o-ther keeps ; The » 













No. 50. DAY-DAWN. 


EveEny Softly J. BERaGuta. 


1. Ye _ are wea - ry, O m bro - thers, And m 
2. Through the dark - ness, O a bro - thers, Ye aoe 
3. Young men ’reft of love my bro - thers, Maid - en’s 


ee ee ie 


(> >4———_+—_ | sO ABER p—_e ——__ 
So7y L ! oe Remon Sea et 
Seay, ‘ies bee tee og 


eyes grow dim with tears, For your bur - dens wax more 
toiled in heavy - i - ness; Stint - ing nei - thersoul nor 
beau - ty worn @ - way— Old men sore and sad with 











hea - vy With the hea - - vy-han - ded years: Hear - - ken! 
bo - dy, striv - ing for - - ward still to press— Hear - - ken! 
la - bour— Chil - dren with no time to play— Hear - - ken! 


e | -o- -o- 





| 
» gar) samen 22 SOLE ET Pe Ad Mee A Ra er PRE Je | q 
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. : 4 3a See Pe. ’ 
oT | S 
Hear - ken! O my bro - thers, Now a sweet new day ap - pears! 
Hear - ken! O my bro - thers, Swift the day - light comes to _ bless! 
Hear - — 0 my bro - thers, Whatthe grand new time will say! 
Ye, | : 
ae @. -o-° Py =) ae - = 
\ (O)- D— 6 ey wanna a aT aS SS 
ircenan Sonal aoe Be BL — ie See BREADS OWE BIS oo H 
4 Equal rights it gives, my brothers, Strength is merciful always— 
To the eagle and the dove ; Hearken! Hearken! O my brothers, 
Ri pile air and light and knowledge, Nor grow mad in coming days ! 
ight to rise your toil above— 
Hearken! Hearken! O my brothers, 6 Boyrili arcumase fartne liens: 
For this new great Right is Love! And the day must dawn in darkness, 
d Fight; yet pity, O my brothers, That shall end in perfect light ! 
Save the darkened soul that prays; Hearken! Hearken! O my brothers, 
Ye were night-bound—grow not hardened-- Wrong must ever herald Right! 
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No. 51. ARISE, MY SOUL! 





Anon. M. M. FavLKNER. 
Not too slow 

‘) )—— —=_ 
Cr” Si DAD 8 RIED Be; eT aT TE 
P28 i. SE TS SSS Le eee es Pear Sa 
2) ae ee Soe ene Set nee oes ree 
-e -—a-G | &- 
1. A - rise, my soul! nor dream the hours Of _ life a - way; A - 


2. Oh, dream-er, wake ! your bro -therman Is _ still a slave; And 
3. From out Time’s urn your gold -en hours Flow fast a - way; Then, 






| 
- rise}! and do thy be -ingswork Whileyet “tis day. The 
thousands go heart-crushed this morn Un - to the — grave. The 
dream-er, up! and  do_ life’s work While yet "tis day. From 






\e | 
\, - er, not the dream-er, breaks The might - y spell Which 


brow of wrong is laur- el-crowned,Not girt with shame; And — 
out Time’surn your gold -en hours Flow fast a - way; Then, 








Ce en 
| os 
ar? a @ Ps) |_| ]-— ee eee 
G Oo? 9} 039-8 | eet 
- -@- e 
binds with i - ron bands the earth On which we dwell. 
love and truth and right as yet Are but a name. 
dream -er, up! and do life’s work While yet tis day. 
é. “a PE | ] 
las peas AE A METIS» To” ER 
ee ee a ae ee ee 
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No. 52. A CALL TO ARMS. 


ANTONIA WILLIAMS. C. Warp RocHEsTER. 
Espressivo. 










1, When you stand at the mer-cy of  pas-sion-ate dream, Un- 
2. Though a_phal-anx from heavenshould bring to your feet Th’ in- 
3. As you stran-gle the ghost of a sting-ing de-sire To 





a Rey 
a ot ox EOSSPOEET “ESTER a acca Ramen DAG 
a! “Soe aie a ee ee ee ae wea ——_ 


- shroud-ing a day that is done, When the keen-head - ed scor-pions of 
-  sig-nia of self you for-swore, Thougha god should as- sev- er your 








fin-ish the bat-tle—or go, As you rise—with yourface to a 
a mn Sea RAST AN. ea 
— 
Re oh marcato. 
ay ho — RN 
Gs — 3» — Fe = 
| é Cc 8: 
mem-o-ry seem ‘To rid-dle theshieldyou had won ...... When you 
strong-hold complete, Perchanceto lay siege as of yore3...... Though you 
mur-der-ous fire, And ha-rass theranks of the foe,—...... As you 
oe pe 8 
SSS Sea Sl Ce Ae Ge Ree etl 
| 1st 2nd 3rd | 
hr he fa oC 
VIE TSP R= Dee aaa J : 2 i Re of} age 
ye AS “Sarr meee Da Pome BY aka oH mt 
7 __ ea 2 ; ae ae ee ar : oil @ >t 
2 amas 3 
bi BZ e Pome Be 
fight a-lone for a front of stone,For-get not: freedom called. 
scorn to flinch,nor would yieldan inch, For-get not: freedom called. 
take your breath,witha smile at ees Re-member: freedom called. 
a4 ; . 
To. ee o_o eT 
(Ci rasan 1 AS im ‘ 
SES ee zteceape= 
w 
Ww 
Ww 
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No. 53. I STRIVE IN VAIN TO VOICE 
Scns THE PAIN. 


Gsorcia PEAROR. 
Lento. Molto espressivo. ; 





I strive in vain to voice the pain 
2. Soon may God’s Son vouch- safe to one 


‘ ee 
all the pi Which, like sad shad - ows 
gift our souls to crys - tal-lize the 


in adream, A - bout me come and 
com-mon thought And voice the com-mon 








a2 are jE ee EERE Ns IER 
in the pent and hud - dled East 1 
gath - er our poor hopes and fears That 
n 
> Satta ‘een aS ALOE tS 
SSN “AMER SOR URS :|- ORNS gg 
pit | | 
—=<=____ 





esp | quia Se TEEPE A 
ama: Ss it ER ESET PGT VEEP Sa 
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b—p a as s AA (VELA IOC AS ce 
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suf - fer withthe throng, And yearn for words like 
have lain mute so long, The  scat-tered chords, the 


two-edged swords With which to smite the wrong 
bro - ken words, And weave them in- to song 





eel. 
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No. 54. LO, WHEN WE WADE THE 
TANGLED WOOD. 





¢ 
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WitLtiam Morris. G. SHARP. 
a! maa 
Walser — } 
= es | 
a 
1. Lo, when we wade the tan - gled wood, In 
2. But look - ing up, at last we see The 
3. So now, a - midst our day of strife, With 
| 
NA UN UN gs @. 
: 
AY i Ss e a z 
() #4 : 
‘a. , = 
S *: EROEEI, 2eOEE 
its leaves and bios - soms good 
place where we _ would be, 
see the light of life 
lay \@ a a a 
WET s — 
RN Da 3 
am. ete meats 
é_# Piao ea ee 
ASP 
all that they be fash - ioned 
grow the ve - ry bram - bles bright. 
through the tan - gle of to - day. 





No. 55. TRAMPING SONG. 


Words and Melody by Harry Beswicx. 
Allegretto con brio. mf 





Z so 5 a emery mae ' 
et Oh 
CS Sere ee or i= 
Ae ee eer Ss 
| cee 
be me a-long, and tramp a- long, then 
2. Tramp a-long, and tramp a- long, then 
ra dead cera GRE SOE Red 4 DC ER ee 
(C7 Oa - a 186 ie 
Oly 2 ees SS a ae iw 









tramp a- long all day, With a_ sing - ing heart, and 


+O 
e 
a 
tramp a-long all day, With a song, a_ pipe, a 









smil - ing face, and a _ glad - some roun - de - lay....... A 
jest,anda laugh, to  light-en the wear - y WAY sseosce 0 


6— SS eee SS ee 
(ay — 2 Eanes A OY Pore ia oe -Cn 
SU ao ; ———s- 22 
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nim - ble leap o’er the ston - ystile,anda stout heartfor the hill, And a 

sweet the crust from the way-side cot, as I footit thro’ shel-ter’d dale, With a 

(Cam \—s—_ | +-—s 2 1» = te oe 

+} a eS ee 


85 
















C e2% 
halt in the heat to pad-dle the feetin the cool of a rip-pling rill. Then 
cup now and then from the har -vest-men of their humming, nut-brownale. And the 


Crés. POCO & Poco. 


SN DE not ash, NA 
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who woulden - vy king or peer, or for lord-ly pal-ace sigh?... The 
country maids, inthe bos - ky glades, glance up from their work’mid the sheaves, And I 








toils and plotsof the chaff-’ring mart, and the trou-bles they bring? not 
hear the sweet note from the red-start’s throat,and the mar-tins flit by the 


I! For all my wealthis in my poke, and there’s precious lit-tle o’ 


eaves. Would I change my lot? not I, God wot! for the merchant with all his 














CP ee ee” 








that, But sel-dom I weep, for no trou-bles I keep Be- 
gains, Boro] am free as the shim-mer-ing sea, Whilst he’s 





neath my bat-terdold hat. ... So tramp a-long, and tiamp a- long, then 
fetter’d with gold - en chains. So tramp a-long,and tramp a-long, then 





i 
. “e- 
tramp a-long all — day, ......... With a sing - ing heart, and a 
tramp a-long all day, ......... With a song, a_ pipe, a 
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smil-ing face,anda gladsomeroun-de - lay..., 
jest,andalaugh, to lighten the wear-y — way. 
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No. 56. BROTHERHOOD. 


Epwin MarkHam, E. Josepuine Troup. ~ 
> 























| | 
1. The crest and crown - ing of all good,  Life’s 


2. Come, clear the way, then clear the way: Blind 
| 





@. | | @ 
——<—— 
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a ——E— joes oars 
é ; x ¢ -a- re 
fi - nal star, is Bro -_ ther - hood. For. 
kings have had their day. 


; 








it will bring & - — gain to earth Her 
Break thedead branch - es from the path : Our 
Bee 
a 
“a 
mp 
=a 
long lost po -e- sy and mirth; Will 


in ter - 











king - ly power up - on the race. And 
- led to build the world A ay) Saas To 
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Ca ee 
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till it come we men are slaves, And 
this e - vent the a - ges ran: Make 
| 
-@ ! | 
ea @. = é 

mane ee ee 





tra - vel down - ward to the dust of graves. 
way. for Bro - ther - hood—make way for Man. 
, 
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No. 57. COME, COMRADES, COME. 


Witt1am Morris. Old Air. 






com - rades, come, your’ glass - es clink ; Up 
2. Well done! Now drink an-~- o - ther toast, And 


quor left; come, let’s be kind, And 





| 
with your hands, a health to drink... The health of all that 
pledge the gath-’ring of the host—The peo - ple, arm’d in 
drink the rich a bet - ter mind—That when we knock up - 






















In ev-’ry land, on ev -’ry _ sea, 
brain and hand, To claim their right in ev - ry _ land, } And 
- on the door, They may be off and say no more. 






-o- | | 





ee ee ee eee 
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he that will this health de - a 
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Down a- mong the dead’ men, Down a - mong the dead men, 


& 
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- mong the dead men, 


Now, comrades, let the glass blush red ; 
Drink we the unforgotten dead 

That did their deeds and went away 
Before the bright sun brought the day. 


And he that will, &c. 


5. 
The Day? Ah, friends, late grows the night; 
Drink to the glimmering spark of light, 
The herald of the joy to be, 
The battle-torch of thee and me! 
And he that will, &c. 


6 


Take yet another cup in hand, 

And drink in hope our little band ; 
Drink strife in hope while lasteth breath, 
And brotherhood in life and death ; 


_And he that will, &c. 
91 


No. 58. WITH FREEDOM IN OUR 
HEARTS. 


J. Bavoz Guasmer. GEoRGIA PRAROE. 
mf Heartily. . 









1. With Free- dom in our hearts, And our glass- es in our hands; With a 
2. Never while the poor a- bide, And the weak-er are op-press’d,Shall we 
3. A curse on ty-rantsall! On op-pres- sors ev- ‘ry one! On 












iP, oe -o- 
i” 
come-rade-ship and Cause ¥ -  lec - tric thro’ all lands: Here we 


Shallwe give our ef - forts rest. What 


give Op-pres -sion peace, 
That black- ens in the sun: A 


ev - ry shape of wrong 









stand— all re - bels true! And we pledge the joy we 
though we be as_ one, And the en - e- my a 
bless - ing on all those Who bat - tle for the 
: ae, 
CUE 2 etilindindaroateiattonat Sinden estat oe Se 
Sem : 4 Ra EAE ae Suesesaiy” ay I 
| va . 
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Ss i See. 
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Va 
I the bat - tle that we bear,...... In our 
host ? We'll bat - tle and well win,...... Right will 
right ; To their hearts in - crease of hope,...... To their - 








After 1st and 2nd Verses. 
Fan 


peer 
Ft Per 


Cause the com - mon - weal. Let our giass-es_ ring! 
yet be up - per - most! Let our glass-es ring! 
hands in - crease of might, 
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Let our giass-es threetimes ring— One— Op-pres-sion’s knell, 
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No. 59. A SONG IN SEASON. 


E. F. Fay. Cuartes Hosy. 
Allegretto con brio. 















1. Here’s to  ev- ’ry_ hon - est... fel - low, In a 
2. Then my friends—shall 1 say... bro - thers—Let the 
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- ple wine; Whig or Prig, or Rad. or 


go round; For I bear no ill to 
_— | 





- will’s... 
walks. up - on: the 
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Here’s to 
Here’s_ to ev - ‘ry hon - est 
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fair— Whe - ther gor - geous silk...... ar - 
wine. Whig or Prig, or Rad...... or 
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No. 60. HAIL, SACRED COMRADESHIP! 


James Groun. National Anthem. 
SS 1-3 





| \ 
1. Hail! sa - cred Com - rade-ship! Praisd be with heart and lip 


2. Sing we the joy BA life! Haste we to end the strife 
~e- 
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All the world oer! Through thee vic - to - fri - ous, 
‘ the world o'er! Naught like our love is strong! 
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store for us, All the world o’er. 
Faith, our song, All the world o’er. 
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By ROBERT BLATCHFORD. 
GOD AND MY NEIGHBOUR.—Price 2s. 6d. net.; post free, 2s. 9d. Paper 
- cover, 3d ; post free, 43d. 


This book has created more interest and controversy in the religious world than any book pub- 
lished during the last ten years. The author considers it still unanswered. 
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Paper cover, 6d ; post free, 8d. 

BRITAIN FOR THE BRITISH.—A Further Exposition of Socialism. Cloth, 
2s. Od. net ; post free, 2s. 9d. Paper cover, 3d; post free, 43d. 


It is written—as Mr. Blatchford always writes—with a vigour and directness that recall 
Cobbett. It is inspired with an admirable sincerity and with a most remarkable knowledge of 
the audience to which it appeals.—The Speaker. 


DISMAL ENGLAND.— Cloth and gold, 2s. 6d. net; post free, 2s. gd. Paper 
cover, Is. ; post free, Is. 2d. 


The Home Secretary and Mr. Ritchie should arrange a loan of this work from Sir John Gorst, 
who reads everything and understands most that he reads. Itis an excellent disturber of official 
complacency.—The Star. 


A BOHEMIAN GIRL.—An Up-to-Date Love Story. Cloth and gold, 2s. 6d. net ; 
post free, 2s. gd. 


The swift interchange of thought and repartee in the conversations reminds one oft he brilliant 
“Dolly Dialogues,” but there is an underlying earnestness and a deeper meaniag in Mr. 
McGinnis’s seemingly careless story than in Mr. Anthony Hope’s society pictures.- Manchester 
City News. 


MY FAVOURITE BOOKS.—Price 2s. 6d. net ; post free, 2s.9d. With Portrait 
of the Author. 


A BOOK ABOUT BOOKS.— Eleven more Literary Essays. Price 2s. 6d. net ; 
post free, 2s. od. 


JULIE.—A Study of a Girl by a Man. Nunquam’s Story of Slum Life. Price 
2s. 6d. net ; post free, 2s. 9d. Paper cover, Is; post free, Is. 3d. 


THE BOUNDER.—The Story of a Man by his Friend. Price 2s. 6d. net ; post 
free, 2s. gd. 


TALES FOR THE MARINES.—A New Book of Soldier Stories. Price 2s. 6d. 
net ; post free, 2s. 9d. Paper cover, Is. net ; post free, Is. 3d. 
By M,. BLATCHFORD. 
THE PRODIGAL FATHERS.—And other Sketches in Prose and Verse. Price 
2s. 6d. net ; post free, 2s. gd. . 
By A. NEIL LYONS. 
HOOKEY : Being a Relation of some Circumstances surrounding the Early Life 
of Miss Josephine Walker.—Price Is. net ; post free, Is. 2d. 
By GEORGE HAW. 


TO-DAY’S WORK: Municipal Government the Hope of Democracy. Price 
2s. 6d. net ; post free 2s. gd. 


_ BRITAIN’S HOMES.—A Study of the Empire’s Heart Disease. Price 2s. 6d. net ; 
post free 2s. gd. 
By R. B. SUTHERS. 


JACK’S WIFE. Price 2s. 6d., by post 2s. gd. 


MIND YOUR OWN BUSINESS.—A Case for Municipal Management. Price 
2s. 6d. net ; post free, 2s. od. 


A MAN, A WOMAN, AND A DOG.—Price 6d. net ; post free, 8d. 
By GEORGIA PEARCE. 


THE CLARION SONG BOOK.—Edited by GEORGIA PEARCE. Sixty Socialist 
and Fellowship Songs. There is a Foreword by ROBERT BLATCHFORD. In 
Staff or Solfa notations, ten parts 2d. per part; post free 23d. Cloth, 2s. 6d, 
net ; post free 2s, 9d. ‘Words only, paper covers, 2d. ; post free 23d. 
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LATEST PUBLICATIONS. 


UNSENTIMENTAL JOURNEYS. 
By EDWARD FRANCIS FAY. With Illustrations by FRANK CHESWORTH, and 
Portrait of The Bounder. Price 5s. net., by post 5s. 4d. 


DOLLY BALLADS. 
By ROBERT BLATCHFORD and FRANK CHESWORTH. 
With 280 Illustrations. 
Price 3s. 6d. net, by post 3s. 9d. 


CLARION PAMPHLETS. 


No. 8.—SoME Tory Soctatisms. By Robert Blatchford. Price 1d. ; by post 14d 

No. 23.—REAL SOCIALISM: WHAT SOCIALISM IS, AND WHAT SOCIALISM IS NOT. 
By R. Blatchford. Price 1d.; by post, 14d. 

No. 25.—CoMPETITION. By R. Blatchford. Price 1d.; by post, 14d. 

No. 26.—LAND NATIONALISATION. By R. Blatchford. Price 1d; by post, 14d. 

No. 30.—LaNpD, LABOUR, AND LIBERTY. By Leonard Hall. Price 1d. ; by post, 14d. 

No. 31.—THE REFERENDUM AND INITIATIVE IN PRACTICE. By Alex. M. Thomp- 
son. Price 1d; by post, 14d. 

No. 32.—My FavourRITE Books. By Robert Blatchford. Price 1d.; by post, 
13d. An Article on'Sir Thomas Browne’s Works. 

No. 35.—THE ONLY Way To DEMocRACY. By Alex. M. Thompson. Price Id. ; 
by post, 13d. is 

No. 37-—MUNICIPAL SOCIALISM. A Reply by John Burns, M.P., to the “ Times.” 
Price 1d. ; by post, 13d. 

No. 38.—INTERNATIONALISM AND PEACE. A Speech by Jean Jaurés, translated by 
Alex. M. Thompson. Price Id. ; by post, 14d. ; 

No. 39.—THE TRUTH ABOUT THE TRAMS. By R. B. Suthers. Price 1d.; by 
post, 13d. 

No. 40.—-SOCIALISM AND THE GERMAN KAISER. Two Speeches by Bebel and Von 
Vollmar. Translated by C. and A. M. Thompson. Price 1d.; by post Idd. 

No. 41—THE POLITICAL LABOUR MOVEMENT. By John Penny. Price 1d; by 
post Idd. 

No. 42.—THE CITIZEN AND THE CounciIL. By R. B. Suthers. Price $d.; by 
post, 1d. 

No. 43.—‘'' KILLED BY HIGH RATES”—OR RENT? By R.B. Suthers. Price 4d. ; 
by post, Id. 





HAVE. YOU (RVER “READ 


THE @CLARIONG 


Edited by ROBERT: BAT Clhn Ot 
(NUNQUAM), 
Author of “ Merrie England,” “ Britain for the British,” etc. 


EVERY FRIDAY. - PRICE ONE PENNY, 


If you would keep touch with the new thought and new politics 
of the Twentieth Century, 
You must read Tue Crarion, 
a Specimen Copy of which will be sent on application to: 
THE CLARION PREss, 44, Worship Street, London, E.C. 
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